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s" 10 die in half au hoor ['on't be slarmed] | very tough, for many is the stalk of a large sun- |
, Hower which I have scen guawed through by

0 knew youn, except two or three of your

M friends, who, parily from being scme-
.imd“u, and partly trom wishing to e docent
Sty Whine—would walk along Grorge's
'*!du the fashionable hour of three, ihe
4 after your funeral. Nor would it
lu,e:;" their heads to abs'ain froma dinner
ghy b, ordered perhaps by yourself a fort-
%""» &t which time you were in rude
o ﬂ’ﬂ:'e"ly because you had foolishly allow-
Yo of | to fusl«_u upon your lungs, and carry
fhimf'f-‘h‘ prime and promige of your pro-
hkin" ife. .. . And when, but a week after
o o, rewell of her, we went, according to
by he;"' 10 fold her in our arme, and was told
thyy father that she was dead,—ay, dead—
“ffy € had no existence—that she wes in a
vueh':"hﬂl we awoke from the dead fit in
mu'e hld_ lain on the floor of that cottage,
(™ T her in per grave clothes within an
‘ﬁl] be buried—when we gtcod at her
day 1o 0¢W that never more were we or
&: h“°ibthnlzl her presence—we learned
i Mmeasurably misery cun surpass
himuﬁ‘"m the soul is ignorant of its own
Gowy inn all at once a thunder stone plunges
Whraig depths, and groans gurgle upwards

8¢ heayen.

| e
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From Aissworth’s Magazine.

Wing: WINLSOR
'iw:d";:v Of Wyndleshore., so called from the
the 4y 8, 0anks of he river flowing past it, was

:(kg‘nd!; 9 the ancicnt Saxon monarchs ; and
U w

8 related by Wilitam, of Malmsbury,
?lei,n Men nym d Wulwin, who being
Uhtp.g, With bligdnews, and having visited
l;‘“hry Y0 ehurche. aid vainly implored their
Yoy by"';lluu for relief was at'last restored to
Unhc touch of Edward the Confessor,

€r enhaoced the boon, by making

h

:‘h; f
th
m"ﬂghelkz"’" ot his palace at Windsor. But
%‘.“he p,:' 810ry may be doubted, it is certain
to :E“‘-Ihg sbove mentioned granted
i . ;‘h"‘“‘ and monks of St. Peter
ST, Y lor the hope of eternal re.
R Mot ."" 5200 «f hig sins, the sins of his
g o) 7 @0id 511 his ancestors, and te ihe
in'“:‘%‘“y God, as a perpetual endows
ICHlence.”
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M the 1ifa of & Travelling Physician.
hil"'hho‘; ARMY OF LtCUSTH !
'h' din ‘h‘kf' e weluck. or perbaps a little
1':5011 '0¢ distanee was u hitl, the ouly

4y "')'; had seen sipee we I Lemberg
?‘dmh bhotpnn the ouside of the calash,
hk'eei"d L End a8 we rolled slowly aloag
‘h:“flb, hilf rge black cl ud Jying upon the
“:ld:, Sorm ficet thought it betokened &
wig o our j‘\): daily occurrence during the
Mot fiey I wus, however, struck

Mo of the ¢f

N *clond, which seemed (o
m“‘hw' hupes‘ |""L"|l'h:ng and contrecting,
Wy

in .
W gy o B el irto vaiiyns contortions |
t O wh

Courge

Uyl ':f

At this could be ariributable,
! u"'.,mm?‘dlaltly referred it to the
| Yaig p Mng cause which accounts for
Jog S ups““;""‘ﬂ a—elect ici'y  As | was
h%’k“d Cuumn I, the calssh suddenly stop-
k,n""!d Me 1, o Who was in the van,
\,‘&lek clo“&’_l *“Do you see that
W, ““'I“Chml:i”;e distance, Doctor1” 1
el w

W g ok tfor sume time, | answer-
y brf:‘h to

m.

“;‘ ﬂ;) you think of 117" It is
™ What it is, bat I am puzzling
::b,:"".“liog:‘.’ Out what cawses it 10 make
ma oy ' tnd as | spoke, it suddenly
ty, Wid the O8g string. “ Now look at
'.LPOQ " Count, * Thege are the lo-
ho‘“l‘“he e 8: 1 hardly ever saw euch en
%Y haye q We shall hear what dvasta-
= one before we get to Odeesa
The ."Whosp fields they alight—not a
4yl Temain
hilhi‘\m. were b"’echvd Severinowka, but
q&hec,mw.n ¢lore them. They dined
Ry, U King Rele, was to give them “forty
Uiy
N

Uthym g o Wine to drini 3
“m:n:,d““'lble 5 rink, and thirty

,ole,” according to the pro-

L .?“(!r,oli‘&' S patient. But Ceres was in

A ", &par, we hear hiutle of Bacchus.

Sty f“nht “e, and fecble old man,” show-

It " ingg the Physician, not into the
Ml' Ay, ‘ih"' garden :—

Thy .‘::ue Whe \MPossible to hope for eredence

, l‘hio % not been eye witnesses of
'it:hh““he “‘:I‘:ft ® gaiden presented. The
\ghm'le insg;cﬁ Was covered, ankle deep,
'!gﬂ‘nhtr, bay n“ clawibering peil meil over
“‘h . T ,d“ Procceding in the same di-
'y ’b'.“. Royg ;20" low us to tread upon
‘!.‘?l Soung SPProsch, rose on wing with
"g“ tyf mei,’ 4nd fying forwards over the
'_&.“lrd, = boc, | settled down agaia iv
'x*_?inn,_ | ” " body oftheir army. This
hdliehe firgy ,, Y0'°0 they alight from the
Y4y it hepy 9k pirches vpon the grouud,

e ollow the train, but pre-
:: "‘tu.rd in Or:‘»‘ ""_r"'ehlhe other, so that
Uipe PR (he o 18 the vanguard wheo
‘. ® tree, :;e held .Thc sight of them
iy g the Wost eurions, The branches
e.'lfu; &nq the krouad by the incwmbeut
€ Willgwy lialian Poplars resembled
X - 'n":- their lighter branches
§ * weight of the |
Were ocusts.
g, Beeg, d-,x[.: “lready completely bared,
. l’od, t g:.“,“;,;y” Much more than it eon-
‘a‘:te,',?" tha 4, "€ of the leaf, and not
» tire, its . icafdropg upon the ground
‘\g, ‘"ht e ﬂ“"‘k only having been eaten
Nr&negnf,t 3 “:;‘f bmweing upon the trees
& Boy % nan : 7 8cared away by the np:
l!! boy d; they , I'ht‘n merely settled upon
h:;’ th!:{l Mgy b’:d fast to their food, and
lik,"nnwil:,‘""”' "ﬂ];""'hiiﬂ'r(} S 98
¢ M. K txp, ‘88 indeed a curigp
m‘lh:gl: to m:;"{;’”“!. for it was sorm‘nn‘i.' .
lr . ep
Thqi"i;ln;?n &8 the locusts

e

these insecis. They seem, indeed, 1o be peru
cularly foud of the stalk of this flower, and, as
several ere employed upen it ut the same ume,
it soon breaks where the part is weskened by
their gnawing ; and it is curious (o see the in-
geels nise suddenly in the air when put to flight
by this unexpected accident.”

To .his we shall append a few general re-
marks :—

Volney has given an accurate description
of these insects in his Travels in Syria, aod
mentioned several facts which I witnessed.
He observes that they are accompanied in their
flight by birds the size of a thrush, which devour
them and make continual war agaicst them.
These birds are cherished by the peasants in
Sytia, aud so they are by the people in this
country. I have watehed them for hours, but
must confees I pever saw them muke much
havoe in the ranks of the evemy. Some few
would drop maimed upon the ground, but I
never sgaw more than twenty of these birds ata
time, and what ceuld twenty do against mil-
lions? Ithink the destruciive power of the
birds hasbeen overrated. As Volpey observes,
the locusts are sometimes carried by the wind
towards the sea, aud, being exhausted before
they reach the opposite shore, fall dead inte the
deep and aze washed ashore by the tide, produc-
ing & {oul 1efection I have understood that
this is also the case npon ihe borders of the
Black sea. When they arrive in 1ull foree ina
couatry which is at ll populous, the inhabiiants ;
drive them away by muking voises with mar- |
row bones and cleavers, &ec. They also bura |
s'raw, or sedge, or whatever night fuel they |
miy possess, 1o smeke them out.  All these ef-
torts go but a litile way to accomplish their
end, for the locuste, driven from one field pro-
ceed to another, «nd wherever they appear, it
may be truly eaid in the laoguage of Scripture,
that *“ The land is before them as the Garden of
Eden, and behind them a dewolate wildernees.”
It 1s» more easy to destroy them in their yet
imperfect state, or before they have wings.
They walk along the grevud in myrieds before
they can fly, and alwaye proceed en masse, in
one direction ; their march is very slow, and
they do not ekip as grasshoppers do. 'The
French word sauterelle, is ceriainly @ misnomer,
In our route to Severinowka, we saw great
quantities of them alosg the road side, 1n »
direct line of mureh i

At this period it is possi-
ble to destroy great uumbers by preceding them
and cutting deep trenches acroes their path;
they all walk into the trenc , where they find
lighted straw to receive and consume them
This is a common and most effectunl way
Upon the same principle, a person in Odessa
wveated a long iron roller, which was to be
dragged with horses at full pace over their
marching armies  All the means however, re-
sorted to at present, are more plausible than
effectual, und have only destroyed the hundreds
to gee the millions vanguieh. * * 1t 1s as.
gerted that when they have devoured ell that is
green upon the face of the eanh, and are una
ble 1o procure moce food, they ere puhed by
hunger to prey uponm each other ; the weak and
the wounded thus teed the strong, as is the case
with quadrupeds under eimilar pressure of waat
The sume conse which compels them to con-
sume each other, hes often compelled the inhe-
bitants of Syria, in cases of famine, to consume
them. They actually grind the dried bodies of
the locuste, and knead them inte a cake. Hun-
ger will break through stone walls, and locusts
and human bonee have been found preferable
to starvation ; and this may be understoed by
those who have felt whathungeris.  But to eat
locusts by choiee, when corn, wine, and oil are
in abundance, appears almost incredible. We
must at least say that it is very bad taste. Yet
1 know a nobl=man, of high rank and conside-
ration, who repaired to Syria, ard dressed and
lived as the matives. But he wished to imitate
St John in the wilderness, and amused himself
by eatiag these insects and wild honey ; a more
disgusting mouthful cannot be well imagined
than one of these long, horny, scaly, insects,
from whose mouth oozes, upon the least pres-
gure, a viscid floid of the colour of treacle. We
were conversing upon the history of locusts,
and lamenting the ravages which they commit-
ted, when the steward wes .nnnonnccd. He
came toreport upon the mischiel they lad done
upon the estate  He informed us that the whole
crop was destroyed, and that, for the distance
of severul versts, not a head of corn was to be
found npon the stalk ; every ear of it had been
gnawed ¢ff by these destructive insects.

DESCRIPTION OF COUNTRIES
England is a vast manufactory, a great labo-
ratory, a umversal country house. France isa
rich farm, tending to tara itself into & manu-
tactory. Germany is an ill-cultivated field, be-
cause they are philosophers sod not peasaats
vho till it. Southern Italy isa villa in roius.
Northern Italy is an artificial prairie. B-lgium
s a forge. Hollund is & casal Sweden and
Denmark are carpenters’ yards Poland wa
sandy heath Russia is an ice-house. Swit-
zerlend is & chalet. Greece is a fi-ld in a state
of nature. Turkey is a field fellow.

TRAXTPOSITION OF LETTERS. !

By the trausposition of letters, fifty nine
words can be made from ons word conteining
seven letters > ! being two syliables, namely,
REMAINS i—ihe words are, main, aim, raia,
man, ream, I&3, is, car, an, Air, rim, seam,
am, mar, eea, in, Me, are, name, mire, remaia,
mea, rein, same, en, Sam, Smear, rase, Bear,
tinse, ire, mane, sir, mare, sip, raise, sire, arms,
rime, amise, aries, eara, I, arise, inssam,

throw up ite branches |

: were shaken
@ .
313 of destruction must be ‘

maues, DAmes, MArine, misen, resin, mier,

toare, miser, mine, sane, mein, manse, Amen!
THE GRUMBLERS.

“We shiall mever ses such Umes aguin

* The world isn’t what it uzed to be.” “ When
I was a boy, things had’nt come 10 this pass.”

“The world geis wickeder and wickeder ” |
Since the buildere of Babel were scattered, |

these thonghts have been voiced in every ton-
From the very discontent and fantastical-
ness of hi:nature, man luoks backward at the
lost Paradise of another age. He sfficts to
enull the odour of 1ts fruits and flowers, and
with a melancholy thaking of the head, cees,
or thinks he sees, the flushing of the fiery
swords that guard them. Aud then in the rest-
Jessnese o1 his heart, in the peévishwess and dis-
contert of his soal, he says ell soris of bitter
things of the gensraticn he has fallen emong ;
and from the vanished glory of the past, predicts
increasing darkness for the furure. Happily,
the prophesying cannet be true.

gue.

Jest and Earnest: A Series of Sketehes, by

Arthur Wallbridge.

UNREDEEMED PLEDGES.

A Pawnbroker’s Shop is a History of the
Neighbourhood, and its pages are * Pledges.”
Itisa motly and curious register, and may pro-
voke cighs and emiles. Snall we dip into it.
Thispicture was the great hope and solace of a
talented, but. very poor artist, painted in the
wntervals that he could search from the drudgery
of his profession, and from eleep  He had pla-
ced all his desire for fame on the embodiment
of & grand historical subject, whilst he was
content to paint portraits in the mean 1ime for
subsistence. Think how he must have felt
when compelled by gtern necessity to raise mo-
rey on this darlikg and yet unfinished work—
his future recompense for all present poverty
and obscurity! He lives but in the hoepe of
redeeming it and earrying out his design. May
he do €o! and may the public look on the pic-
ture in the gallery with half the fonduess of ihe
lonely painter in kis studio! This emergla
ring was placed, in the person of her waiting-
muid, by the mother of a family, that the might
pay Mrs Jones the amount of her losses at
short whist. She pathencally laments to her
husband the unaccountable dissppesrance of
the ring, and rather thivks she must have
dropped it in the hackney-coach last Wedness
daydevening. As a contrast 1o thie gambling
wife, hear the act of a virtuous znd leving
yourg wife. ‘This diamond necklace was the
gilt of her husband on their wedding-day ; and
ehe has borrowed money on it, and secreily
paio an honest and unavoidable debt of hLer
husband, which #he knew weighed on his mind
She intends to curprice him by the present of
the receipt on the aoniversary of their marr
ege.  ‘Thie gold snuff box was stolen from a
rich, good natured old bachelor, by his trusty
factotum Timothy, who is continvally hinting
to his master, that John is not to be trusted.
That splendid military closk was left here yes-
terday by a **man avout town,” who perbaps
mey call for it to-morrow. He isan adventn-
ter by profession. When fluh of money he
dreises supetlatively, and drinks claret and
champagne; when, on the contrary, coin is
scarce, he wears a thread-bare trock coat, und
patronizes Borclay and Perkins. He is con-
demned for his sins to a sort of moral tread-
mill—perpetually mounting Fortune’s ladder,
but always finding himeelf, the next minute, at
the bottom. This battered Dutch clock was
pledged, with the utmost agony of reluctance,
by & rich old miser, that he mightpay thedoc-
tor to keep body and soul together a litile lon-
ger. He was sttacked by a sudden and alarm-
ing iliness, in consequence of having dined the
preceding day on stale mussele, and was redu-
ced to the ruinous expedient of parting with his
clock, as his property is laid out eo cieverly ai
interest, that he leaves himsell almost starviog
And yet, amidst all his want and poverty, he
jsmightily consoled by the reflection that he 18
a tich man. This gold eye-glass was deposited
here, on the morning of Epsom races, by a bro-
ken down gambler; that he might bet a sove-
reign on a favotite horse.  Bui, alas ! no judge-
ment can guard against accidents, and uncerizin
are all turf bets; for his favorite horse had been
on the might before, cleverly and moet success.
fully hocussed. Yonder blue coat was pledged
by Pat Ryan, that he might bay the wedding
ring for his dear Norah. This provident cou-
ple will begin the world completely unincum-
bered by the cares of wealth, Here is a large
brass-clasped Bible, whose leaves are blictered
with tears, It was pledged by a girl to procure
medicines for her sick mother. Almost as
soon would the old woman have parted with
her life, as with this valued relic _of former and
more proepereus days. She had preserved it
through all .the changes of fortune, and had
communed with it as her bestfriend during her
preseat illness,  But it was of no use ; she died
four deys afterwards.  When she pawned her
Bible, she parted with her last ‘hn;;e-—and yet
you may have it for a few shillings. Of such
materials 13 made up a Pawnbroker’s shop
Qur laughter, our pity, and oor indignation, are
called forth by turns<; andsull, whilst we mo-
ralize, the concrrn proepers, and victim suc-
eeeds vicitm without end.

A LOUNGE IN REGENT FTRERT.

1t is four o’clock 1n the month of May ; and
you are inclined to study charactes! Take my
arm, and let us stroll to Regent street, Every
yauk in #ociety, and every sert in each rank,
there exhibits its specimen. Patricians and
plebians, fashionables, and unfashionables, ro-

ues, and true men, are mixed vp in one mov-
ing threng, Nativeaand multimdinous foreign-
ers, contribute to a strange polyglot gabble, and
hiseing English, nasal Freneh, and guttural
German, alternately strike on the ear The
rattling of carriages blends with 1he hum of
voices, and all is animation and gaiety N
we troad the broad flige of Regent street, and
gre a part of the crowd. Lt ua proceed from
the Quadrant to the crossing of Oxford street,

" | and sce what we can see by the way, At Grst

the whole appears incomprehensible confusion,
but in a short ime, we are aware of its divisi-
on into two great orders—the Riders and the
Walkers The aiistocrats occupy the road,
and the democrats the trottier. Wheel and
horse hoof support the great one, who despi-
singly look down; Weliingtons and Bluchers
support the emall ones, who admiringly look
up  Yet, six months buck, many of - the riders
were walkers; and six months hence many of
the walkers wil! be riders. These little chan-
ges are frequent, and add much to life’s vari-
ety. Now let me tell you something of these
people. We will keep to our philosophical
division, and commence with the firsst class—
the Riders—the distinguiched occupants of the
road. Inthe approaching carriage 1s Miss Se-
rephina Delmore, who is paseing her first spring
in town, She has already eucceeded in fasci-
nating considerubly a wealthy baronet, who,
us zll her friends say, wonld be “an excellent
match.” To be rure, he is sixty yeers of age
—but the davghter of a poor country gentle-
man must not mind these things. = Busides, it
may be reasonably hoped thathe will die before
long ; and then Miss Seraphina Drlmore can
then bestow herself, in the full Jusire of her
churme, upon—an earl of seventy ;and so raise
hersell at onee into the peernge. Who, then,
can eny she has not sold herself well?  The
gentleman who rides the white horse with go
much grace, is Sir Alfred Vernen, whose fame
consists in his being the exquisite of the day.
How tastefully, yet how quietly he je dressed.
Ibe elegance of each detail, and the perfection
of the tout ensemble, are the result of long and
intense study. Thoseslightly-waving and care-
loss ringlets, have not attained thut happy ar-
rangement without much thought; that emi-
nently becoming and unique beaver was manu-
factured from a pattern designed by himeelf,
and embodying his idea of what a hat should be.
And yet, all perfect as he is—unrivalled as he
must know his appearance atthis moment to be
—his mind is ill at ease, for he sadly fearsa
stray black has settled on the tip of his nose,
and that, unconsciously applying his finger to
the place, he has enlarged 1. into asmear. The
disconsolate widow, who follows the dicconso-
late dandy, has come here to indulge hereelf
with a view of the fashions, from which she is
at present debarred  She is mortificd to see
her friends dreesed so eleganily ; but consoles
herself with the idea of the triumphs ehe will
achieve when ehe can throw her odious mourn-
ing aside. Observe that old gentleman in the
open carriage, who is buried in melancholy me-
ditation, Some time ago he turned his only
son out of doors for obstinately presuming to
love  charming girl, somewhat beneath him in
rank. Three months after, this prudent father
married his own cook ; and his present reverie
is cansed by an unpleasant suspicion, that a
man may be a fool at mxty-four. Do you see in
the bright yellow chariot, that man who is eo
gorgeously dressed, and who appears to be con-
templating, with much complacency, the dia-
mond ring which adorns his finger? It is Mr.
Jacob Hobbs, the bill-broker, who, a very short
time ago, was vu'ger—horrid, detestable—no-
body knew him—he was a savage! Now, he
i8 really gentlemanly and agreeable ; he has five
dinner invitatians every day; and s considered
a very good fellow. And how was this meta-
morphasia eflected? How was this sudden im-
provement wrought in his manners? Bah!
There je no_metamorphosis at all ; his manners
are now asthey ever were ; but his uncle died
in India the other day, and Mr. Jacob Hobbs is
unmarried.

THE DOCTOR'S APPRENTICE AND THE DOC-
TOR'S BOY. ]

Mr. Jasper Jones has been flattenin g his nose
egainet the glass for the last half, anxiously
waliting the return of the boy, in order that he
(Mr Jaeper Jones) may make his toilette  Pretty
Miss Herringbone, the milliner, has called for
““ a pen’orth of salis of lTemon much to the an-
noyance of Mr Jasper Jones, who wonld not
have served her in deshabille, if he could have
helped it, for the best Cuba that eyver was
smoked ! At the sight of the boy, Mr Jasper
Jones’s face matches the curtain—it becomes
Juminons as a show bottle’s.  The door opens,
and as the boy enters, he receives an impetus
that nearly prostrates him. * Youtake it easy,
Sir,” remarks Mr Jasper Jones. ¢ What’s
made youso lorg,eh? You've been stopping
to count your buttong, Isuppose T Have yom
been to Woburn place?’ ** Yes, sir.”—¢ And
Bow.street?’ ¢ Yes, sir.”—* Aud Charlotte-
atreet?”  “ Yes, sir.”—*“ And St Pauls
churchyard 7 “ Yes, sir.”—* And Bond-
street?” ““Yes, sir”’—* And il the ether
places, you lazy cub 1 < Yea, yir ”—¢ Have
you cleaned the knives 7 ¢ Yeu, sir.”—* And
the boots? “ Yes, gir”—¢And the win-
dows1” *“Yes, Sir.”—* Wash'd the poodle 2"
“Yep, #ir.”—*“Fed the ent?” ¢ Yes, sir,”
—* And the parrot?*  Yes, sir.”—‘Then
dust the counter, you ddle scamp; and don’t
ring me down to give change for a sovereign.”

THE COVETUUS MAN.

If youshould see n msn that had alarge pond
of water, yet living in continual thirst, wot suf-
fering himself to drink half a draught for fear
of leesening his pond; if you should eee him
wasting his time and g'rength in fetching more
water to his pond; always thirsty, yet always
carrying a bucket of water in his hand ; watch~
ing early and late to cetch the drops of rain,
gaping after every clond, and rusning greedily
into every mire and mud in hopes of water,
avd always rtudying how to make every ditch
empty itself his pond ; if you should see him
grow grey and old in these anxious labours, ynd
at Jast end a careful thirsty Jife, by falling into
his own pond—would you not tay that such a
one was the anthor of all his own disquiets,
but was foolish enough to be reckoned amongst

idiots and madmen1 But yet, foolish and e%-




